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A  Large  Assortment  of  Fancy  Needle  Work, 
at  lowest  prices,  at 


MRS.  ALLIN'S. 


Dr.  W.  H.  WOODROW^ 

a^DENTIST. 

Graduate,  Royal  College  of  Dental  Surgeons. 
Honor  Giaduaiie  Toronto  University. 

WHITBY.  -  -  ONTARIO. 

RICHARDSON  &  CO.; 

-  Jeiuellers,  Etc. 

O.  L  C-  PINS  50  CTS- 

Repairing  Receives  Prompt  Attention. 

Whitby,  Ont. 


What  the  Press  says  of  MR.  LYONDE. 

From  Hiiinilton  Times. — 

"A  Photograph  by  Mr.  Lyonde  is  not  only  a  pret- 
ty artistic  picture,  but  a  mighty  good  portrait." 
From  Toronto  Saturday  Night. — 

"Lyonde  is  the  king  of  Canadian  photographers." 
From  Toronto  Sunday  II  or  Id. — 

"His  long,  slender  fingers  have  turned  and  pos- 
ed the  head  of  nearly  every  society  lady  in  Canada." 
From  Dundas  Banner. — 

"His  work  is  so  far  in  advance  of  other  photo- 
graphers that  one  finds  themselves  speaking  of  him 
as  Lyonde,  the  artist." 

FREDERICK  LYONDE'3  STUDIO-IO!  king  STREET  WEST;  TORONTO 
tr;LiH'HOnh;  17.30. 

p.  S.— Kvery  one  of  14  emylcyeea,  froai  the  hiiirdreaser  to  the 
finisher,  is  a  epecaliist. 


Chemist  and  Druggist. 

Perfumes,  Tooth  Brushes  and  all  Toilet  Articles. 
WHITBY.  OxNT. 


W.  J.  H.  llICHAPvDSON, 

BROCK  STREET,  WHITBY, 

HEADQUARTERS 

For  all  College  Supplies,  Fancy  Goods,  No- 
tions, Berlin  Wools,  BraiJs  and  Embroidery 
Silks,  etc. 


JNEW  GOODS. 

Ladies'  Gloves,  in  plain  and  fancy  ;  Ladies' 
plain  and  embroidered  Handkerchiefs  ;  Rib- 
bons, Laces,  Hosiery,  Furs  and  Underwear, 
all  at  old  prices.  Obliging  clerks  in  atten- 
dance. A.  M.  ROSS. 


KAY,  BANKS, 

LOVE  &  HAIVIILTON 

Fire  and  Marine  Insurance. 

General  Agents  : 

Ro^al  insurance  Q^o. 
^^OannHeim  insurance  Q^o. 
(Jtlas  (Assurance  Co.,  CimifcH. 

ROYAL    BUILDING  : 
27  and  29  Wellington  Street  East,  Toronto. 


JOHN  KAY. 
A.  F.  BANKS. 


R.  W.  LOVE. 

R.  C.  HAMILTON. 


WHITBY  BAKERY, 

Dealer  in  Home-made  Confectionery,  Chocolates  and 
Bon  Bons.  A  specialty  in  Cut  Flowers,  alwa)S  on 
in  stock.        Telephone  No.  18. 

J.  E.  WILLIS, 

Chemist  and  Druggist^ 

Perfumes,   Sacbet   Powders,   Toilet  Goods, 
Fine  Soaps,  etc. 

Maihison  Bros., 

eS-;DUNDAS  ST., 

Have  constantly  on  hand  Choice  Groceries, 
Fancy  Biscuits  and  Fruits  of  all  Kinds. 
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DIRECTORS— 

H.  H.  Fudger, 
J.  W.  Plavelle, 
A.  E.  Aaies. 


THE 

ROBERT 


MPSON 


COKJPANY 
LIMITED 


TORONTO, 
ONT. 


Our  Spring  Catalogue 

Send  us  your  full  name  and  address  plainly  written,  and  we  will  be  pleased 
to  send  you  in  return  a  copy  of  our  beautiful  Spring  Catalogue  just  issued  and 
now  ready  for  mailing.  No  home  in  Cauada  should  be  without  Simpson's 
Catalogae.  It  is  the  text-book  for  C  madiau  retail  buyers  the  Dominion  over. 
It  is  yours  for  the  asking.    Write  for  it. 


Ladies'  Fancy  Hosiery 


1.  Black  open  work  Lisle  Thread,  with  verti- 

cal silk  embroidered  foot,  per  pair  35c., 

or  3  for   1.00 

2.  Black  all-over  Lace  Lisle  Thread,  per  pair 

35c.,  or  3  for   1.00 

3.  Plain  black  or  navy  Cotton,  with  white 

spots  all  over,  per  pair  25 


4.  Black   all-over   lace  Lisle  Thread,  with 

vertical    silk    embroidered    boot,  per 

pair  50 

5.  Fancy  striped  French  Lisle  Thread,  per 

pair  35c.,  or  3  for   1.00 

6.  Plain    black    Cotton,  with  pure  natural 

Cashmere  sole,  per  pair  19 


Address — 


THE 
ROBEBT 


SIMPSON 


COMPANY, 

UMITEO 


TORONTO. 


Dept. 
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.  .  A  Famous  .  . 
Hat  and  Fur  Store. 


s 


LADIES' 
Hats. 


We  are  direct  i.uporters  of  fiue  Ready-to- Wear  hats 
for  ladies.  Paris,  Loudou  aud  New  York  contribute 
their  very  latest  iu  keeping  our  collection  the  freshest 
and  most  exchise.  No  hats  for  general  wear  or  for 
special  occasions  impart  that  style-toucih  attained  in 
the  KAIKWEATHEK  line.  Our  hats  are  designed  to 
harmonize  with  the  latest  ideas  iu  street  dress,  aud  are  the  correct  vogue  for 
shoppiug,  calling  or  travelling.  Ladies  who  appreciate  distinction  in  head- 
dress can  have  their  tastes  gratified  to  the  fullest.  Oar  hats  are  productions 
of  the  highest  talent.  Original  and  exclusive.  We  would  invite  in- 
spection. 


J.  W.  T.  FAIR  WEATHER  &  CO., 


84-86  Yonge  Street,  TORONTO. 


All  Kinds  of  Floral  Work 
Can  be  Had  at 


TIDY 


THE  FLORIST. 


-ooo- 


Conservatory  and  Show  Rooms : 

75  King-St.  W.,  Toronto. 

SPECIAL  ATTENTION  TO  O.  L.  C.  STU- 
DENTS AND  THEIR  FRIENDS. 


The  Largest  Wedding  Cake 

House  in  Canada  is  Webb's,  447  Yonge 
St.,  Toronto.  We  ship  wedding  cakes 
to  all  parts  of  the  Dominion.  For  fifty 
years  they  have  delighted  Canadian 
brides,  and  have  been  the  chief  orna- 
ment at  fashionable  weddings.  They 
are  made  in  all  the  modern  shapes,  and 
are  unequalled  for  fine  quality  and  ar- 
tistic decoration. 
Catalogue  and  price  on  application. 

The  HARRY  WEBB  Co.,  Limiled 

By  special  appointment,  Caterers  to  the 
Governor-General. 
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"Vox  CoLLEGiii"  Whitby,  Ont. 


The  evening  of  April  2Sth  was  one  of  great  plea- 
sure to  those  from  town  and  college  who  were 
present  in  the  concert  hall  and  heard  Rev.  Mr. 
Lancely's  a.ddress  on  "  Father  Ryan's  Poems." 
Mr.  Lancely's  pleasing  personality  and  strong 
dramatic  power  added  much  to  the  interesting  sub- 
ject. 1  he  poems  were  all  enjoyed,  but  more 
especially  the  one  entitled  "The  Story  that  Run- 
neth Thus."  Listening  to  it  our  deepest  heart-feel- 
ings were  aroused  for  this  man  who  so  beautifully 
gives  to  us  the  story  of  his  own  life.  At  its  conclu- 
sion we  felt  the  desire  to  become  more  familiar  with 
the  works  of  this  venerable  father  whose  life  was  a 
monument  to  purity  and  self-sacrifice.  The 
interest  and  enjoyment  of  the  evening  was 
heightened  by  the  presence  of  Father  O'Malley, 
who  filled  the  chair  with  a  charm  of  manner  all  his 
own. 

We  were  indeed  sorry  to  say  good-bye  last  Mon- 
day to  another  of  our  girls^  Miss  Nymah  McLenai- 
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han,  of  Chicago,  who  has  been  attending  for  the 
past  two  years.  On  the  Saturday  evening  before 
a  little  farewell  dinner  was  given  in  her  honor  by 
twelve  of  her  girl  friei  ds,  and  the  breaking  up  of 
a  year's  companionship  was  felt  by  all.  Our  best 
wishes  and  thoughts  will  follow  Nymah  across  the 
border. 

Capt.  White,  of  Toronto,  comes  down  each  Friday 
to  instruct  his  eager  class  in  horseback  riding,  and 
every  week  we  hear  great  tales  from  the  fair 
grounds.  Apart  from  their  lessons,  several  have 
bravely  attempted  little  jaunts  for  an  hour  or  so  on 
the  Saturday  mornings,  and  this  vigorous  exercise 
seems  to  have  been  well  received  by  the  girls 
already,  for  in  spite  of  a  few  bruises  and  a  little 
stiflness  they  all  declare  it  is  real  "  fascinating." 

Oakland,  Cal.,  April  14,  1902. 

Dear  \'ox. — Greetings  to  you  all  I  send  from 
this  land  of  "  sunshine  and  roses."  How  I  should 
love  to  send  you  some  of  our  beautiful  weather, 
some  of  the  great  pink,  red  and  cream  roses  that 
make  our  home  a  veritable  bower.  , 

To-day  is  unusually  bright  and  warm  ;  the  birds 
are  singing,  the  bees  are  busy  visiting  first  one  dainty 
flower  then  another,  sipping  the  sweets  from  all. 
From  my  window  I  look  far  across  the  green,  rolling 
hills  and  valleys  and  to  the  great  blue  ocean  spark- 
ling under  the  bright  sun's  rays — where  the  huge 
transports  cast  anchor,  their  great  white  sails  flap- 
ping in  the  breeze.  Back  of  the  house  the  moun- 
tains guard  us  day  and  night  ;  how  lovely  they  look 
rearing  their  dark,  rugged  heads  up  to  the  blue  sky. 
All  the  year  around  these  mountains  are  covered 
with  dark  and  light  green  foliage  ;  here  and  there 
in  the  valleys  and  hollows  nestle  several  little  white 
cottages,  but  from  the  distance  they  seem  like  tiny 
tents. 

One  of  the  chief  attractions  of  San  Francisco  is 
Chinatown,  and  the  number  of  inhabitants  of  that 
one  small  town  varies  between  thirty  and  forty 
thousand.  The  houses  are  high,  narrow  and  dirty, 
the  regular  number  being  five  or  six  families  in  every 
house.  There  are  a  great  many  wealthy  Chinese, 
this  being  noticed  especially  in  the  women.  They 
are  gorgeously  robed  in  siks  and  brocades,  their 
shining  black  hair  drawn  tightly  back  from  their 
foreheads  and  decorated  with  fancy  pins,  combs  and 
fans.     But  notice  their  feet,  how  pitifully  small 


they  are,  not  more  than  three  inches  long.  The 
sandals  are  of  white  kid,  stitched  with  green,  yellow 
or  pink  silk.  These  very  small  feet  are  called  "  the 
lily  feet,"  and  'tis  the  highest  ambition  of  the 
wealthier  class  to  have  them,  and  the  festivities  of 
the  Chinese  new  year,  which  comes  in  February,  are 
amusing  and  bewildering  to  Americans,  whilst  to 
them  very  noisy  demonstration  only  serves  to  drive 
away  evil  spiiits  and  bring  to  them  peace  and  good 
luck  for  the  coming  year.  It  is  then  you  see  John 
Chinaman  at  his  gayest. 

Another  point  of  interest  is  the  cliff,  where  you 
have  a  perfect  view  of  the  deep,  unfathomable  ocean. 
The  seal  rocks  are  probably  half  a  mile  from  the 
shore.  Here  countless  nunibcrs  of  seals  and  sea 
lions  roar  and  bark  as  they  swim  lazily  around  the 
rocks. 

Still,  with  all  these  attractive  places,  to  me  noth- 
iug  is  more  enjoyable  than  the  mountain  climbing. 
Mt.  Tamalpais  is  the  favorite,  the  railroad  leading 
up  to  it  having  two  hundred  and  forty-seven  turn- 
ings and  only  one  hundred  and  si.xty  feet  of  straight 
road.  But  we  were  very  independent  of  this  dread- 
fully crooked  road,  and  instead  manfully  shouldered 
our  alpen  stocks  and  started  to  scramble  up  the 
rocky  sides.  Presently  one  slipped  half  down,  grasp- 
ing wildly  at  bushes  and  jutting  rocks,  but  they, 
too,  seemed  to  be  in  a  conspiracy,  and  down  you 
came  only  to  find  yourself  from  the  place  where 
you  started.  While  ruefully  watching  your  laugh- 
ing companions  as  they  seem  to  fairly  glide  up  to 
top,  much  to  your  surprise  you  find  them  down  just 
where  you  are.  After  many  misfortunes  we  even- 
tually reached  the  longed  for  goal,  and  wh;it  i  glorious 
spectacle  met  our  eyes.  Far  away  on  the  left  was 
the  busy  city  of  San  Francisco,  the  city  of  a  thou- 
sand hills.  Then  looking  toward  "  Golden  Gate  " 
beyond  which  lie  the  Farrallon  Islands,  the  last 
point  of  land  seen  on  the  way  to  the  Orient.  Over 
in  the  west  the  great,  red  sun  sank  slowly  to  rest 
until  nothing  was  seen  of  his  jolly  round  face.  The 
sky  was  flushed  with  a  deep  red,  shading  off  to  the 
far  west  with  a  pale  pink,  and  it  fell  on  the  anchored 
ships  in  the  bay,  touching  the  sails  here  and  there 
with  a  width  of  color. 

We  watched  the  deepening  of  sunset  into  twi- 
light, the  stars  one  by  one  came  out  and  brought  to 
our  minds  this  thought:  "Silently  one  by  one  in 
the  infinite  meadows  of  heaven  blossomed  the  lovely 
stars  ;  the  forget-me-nots  of  the  angels." 
An  affectionate  ex-pupil, 

WiNNii'RED  Parker, 
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Be  yourself.  This  is  the  firs,  important  rule  to 
follow.  Do  not  try  to  be  like  any  one  you  see  or 
know,  but  aim  to  be  like  your  own  highest  ideal. 
Copy  no  one  ;  let  yourself,  your  eternal  self,  be 
written  in  the  flesh.  Be  natural,  not  artificial  ; 
give  your  inmost,  deepest,  self  free  outlet.  Be 
spontaneous,  not  stilled. 

—  Ursinla  N.  Gestefeld. 

Simple  but  genuine  experiences  of  early  life  are 
the  little  brown  seeds  of  what  may  yet  grow  to  be 
poems  with  leaves  of  azure  and  gold. 

—  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes. 

I  trow  that  counteuance  cannot  lie. 
Whose  thoughts  are  legible  in  the  eye. 

— Spenser. 

Our  private  sorrows  will  look  smaller  when  we 
accustom  ourselves  to  care  for  the  larger  life  of  the 
world,  for  the  good  of  the  community,  for  the  public 
welfare,  for  the  spread  of  truth  and  righteousness 
among  mankind. 

— Charles  G.  Ames. 

Begin  by  denying  yourself  and  by-and-by  you 
forget  yourself.  The  kindness  which  at  first  was 
just  a  duty  becomes  a  pleasure  aud  a  joy. 

— Brooke  Herford. 


A  LILY  AND  A  ROSE. 


Without  winter  was  slowly  breaking  into  spring. 
A  robin's  shrill  song  was  borne  upon  the  half-chill, 
half-sweet  breath  of  air  that  came  through  the  open 
windows. 

A  sickly  sunshine  failed  to  dispel  the  murky  damp 
of  the  grey,  outside  world,  but  falling  through  the 
richly-stained  windows  it  borrowed  new  radiance  and 
shone  in  splendor  on  the  priest's  gold-embroidered 
robe  and  on  the  row  of  devout  altar  boys,  purple- 
gowned  and  white  surpliced.  It  radiated,  too,  the 
dim  figure  of  the  Christ  set  in  its  white  alcove  and 
fell  in  a  pool  of  glory  at  the  feet  of  the  figure  where 
lay  a  heap  of  blossoms.  Sister  Genevieve,  a  look  of 
intense  adoration  on  her  pure,  pale  face,  was  ab- 
sorbed in  the  services.  The  vast  congregation  had 
fallen  on  their  knees,  and  a  solemn  hush  succeeded 
the  rustle  that  had  been  like  a  thousand  leaves  in  a 


whirlwind. 

The  priest's  voice  sounded  dolorous  in  the  chant. 
The  light  of  the  tapers  leaped  wierdly  in  the  dim 
church  and  the  breath  of  incense  was  yet  heavy  on 
the  air. 

Sister  Genevieve  had  not  heard  the  robin's  song— 
what  interest  in  the  springtime  has  the  heart  bound 
up  in  the  cerements  of  world-renunciation  ?  Spring- 
time, the  season  of  love  and  mating,  when  the 
green  things  of  life  cast  off  the  shrouds  of  winter  and 
burst  into  radiant  bloom.  But  she  had  felt  her 
eyes  drawn  to  the  white  figure,  sun-irra^diated,  in  the 
alcove  and  thence  to  a  blood-red  spot  on  the  altar 
cloth  beneath.  It  was  a  rose — a  bright  red  rose — 
enlivened  into  vivid  coloring  by  the  sun's  warm  kiss. 
Its  marvelous  beauty  did  not  appeal  to  the  sister. 
She  remembered  only  that  it  was  the  flower  of  the 
world  and  emblematic  of  the  world's  passion. 

The  purity  of  the  nun's  white  face  and  its  sable 
robes  and  snow-white  coif  was  the  purity  of  an  im- 
maculate lily  folded  close  in  its  own  green  life. 
Meekly  she  bowed  her  head  and  closed  her  eyes  to 
shut  out  the  sight  of  the  blood-red  flower  with  its 
all  too  significant  seal  of  the  world  set  upon  its  proud 
petals.  She  had  ho  part  in  the  springtime  of  the 
world,  neither  in  the  world's  love — the  time  of  heart- 
mating  nor  the  dreams  of  joyous  youth.  The  world 
and  the  flesh  of  her  heart  was  dead  beneath  the  pure 
snows  of  vows  and  devotion.  She  did  not  wish  the 
warm  red  rose  nor  the  golden  sunshine  to  call  it  into 
life. 

****** 

She  was  a  woman  of  the  world  as  well  as  a  won- 
derful actress.  She  had  the  reputation  of  ruining 
more  foi;tunes  and  homes  than  any  other  woman  of 
her  day.  She  was  a  born  Circe  whom  women  hated 
and  men  worshipped,  yet  whom  both  feared  because 
she  was  a  Circe.  Everyone  crowded  to  the  theatres 
where  she  played  to  watch  the  marvelous  power  and 
exquisite  grace  with  which  she  portrayed  the  whole 
gamut  of  human  passions  and  emotions. 

Hers  was  the  talent  that  comes  to  one  in  thousands, 
and  everybody  recognized  it.  And  the  men  whose 
fortunes  she  ruined,  and  the  women  whose  lifes  she 
wrecked  crowded  her  play-house  from  dome  to  pit 
and  sat  entranced  beneath  the  fire  of  her  wonderful 
genius  ;  laughing  when  she  laughed,  weeping  with 
her,  moved  to  every  emotion  she  portrayed,  and 
listening  breathless,  almost,  to  the  stirring  melody 
of  her  rich  voice,  watching  wide-eyed  her  every 
move  and  every  pose  of  her  figure.    With  the  night 
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before  Easter  a  week's  brilliant  run  had  been  brought 
to  a  successful  close.  Responding  to  a  last  encore 
the  actress  came  again  upon  the  stage.  Without 
one  sign  of  fatigue  or  ennui  she  walked  gracefully  to 
the  front,  her  rich  gown  trailing  in  heavy  folds  of 
creamy  whiteness  across  the  carpet  of  flowers  that 
had  been  showered  on  her.  She  came  into  the  full 
glare  of  the  footlights,  her  long,  graceful  body 
swaying  slightly  forward,  a  smile  of  gratified  plea- 
sure on  her  beautiful  face,  dimpling  the  mouth  that 
seemed  a  scarlet  thread  of  exquisite  sweetness,  and 
making  luminous  the  eyes  of  changing  color  and 
fire.  Above  the  gleaming  whiteness  of  her  gown 
and  the  polished  marble  of  her  naked  shoulders,  her 
head  rose  regally,  crowned  with  her  glorious  red 
hair,  that,  coiled  high  in  a  shining  mass  and  droop- 
ing in  a  pretty  fashion  in  an  abundant  wave  of  red- 
gold  fire  on  her  left  temple,  further  enhanced  the 
white  beauty  of  her  face.  She  seemed  a  radiant  red 
rose  on  a  tall  swaying  stem,  and  the  audience  went 
wild  over  her  beauty.  Stooping  with  a  pretty  grace 
she  caught  up  one  of  the  boquets  at  her  feet.  It 
was  a  mass  of  waxen  Easter  lillies.  She  raised  the 
stainless  beauty  of  blooms  to  her  scarlet  lips  and 
kissed  them.  Then  with  one  lovely  naked  arm  she 
crushed  them  to  her  bosom  and  bowed  to  the  audi- 
ence, smiling.  And  the  curtain  was  rung  down 
amid  thunderous  applause. 

The  next  moment  she  had  cast  the  flowers  at  her 
feet  and  was  trailing  her  satin  gown  over  them  on 
the  way  to  her  dressing-room  door. 

Ug  !''  she  said  in  her  silvery  voice,  addressing 
the  leading  man.  "  I  wonder  which  of  my  admirers 
knew  so  little  of  my  fancies  as  to  send  me  lilies,  of 
all  flowers.  I  hate  the  colorless  things  and  their 
odor  stifles  me.  But  at  this  season  of  the  year  pub- 
lic sentiment  favors  them,  so  for  the  sake  of  effect  I 
made  use  of  them. 


Xocal0. 


Cheer  up,  girls  1  you'll  be  jockeys  bye-and  bye. 

Millie's  way  seemed  rather  "  Thorn-y  "  on  Satur- 
day. 

Jean  (soliloquizing)—"  I  must  see  him  !  I've  got 
to  see  him  1" 

Annie,  in  scanning  Virgil — "  O,  you  count  'u 
and  i '  one,  do  you  ?" 


I  wonder  what  makes  M.  A.  so  sad  since  the 
last  contingent  left  Halifax  ? 

"  You  are  simply  not  in  it  unless  you're  '  green.' 
Everything  is  that  way  now  !" 

Blan  (bursting  into  a  missionary  study  class)— Oh  ! 
are  you  having  a  family  gathering  in  here  ? 

Remarks  from  the  peanut  gallery — ''  The  idea  is 
to  get  the  ball  over  the  net ;"  "  pretty  play." 

We  have  all  learned  lately  of  the  unique  way  in 
which  Agnes  disposes  of  strawberries  and  cream. 

E.  — "  I  don't  like  him.  He's  too  dogmatic  ;  I 
don't  know  what  '  dogmatic'  means,  but  he  is,  any- 
way." 

How  delightful  it  has  been  to  see  the  girls'  parents 
in  the  college  home  taking  interest  in  our  school-life 
here  ! 

Girls  !  Beware  of  the  ferocious  cow  who  is  mon- 
arch of  all  she  surveys.  Next  time  have  more  than 
one  escort. 

I  have  heard  of  college  appetites  but  when  it  comes 
to  eating  forks  I  would  suggest  a  change  of  resi- 
dence, Rena. 

M  (watching  for  expected  visitor  on  Victoria 

Day) — "  O'  there  he  is  ;  I  know  his  walk.  Are  you 
ready,  Bess  V 

How  useful  an  umbrella  is  at  times,  especially 
when  watching  a  tennis  game  and  the  sun  is  shining 
into  weak,  violet  eyes. 

First  graduate — We  must  meet  on  Friday. 
Second  graduate — Oh  !    no  ;    we  can't  meet  on 
Friday  ;  that  is  fish  day. 

Tottie  (looking  at  a  copy  of  a  portrait  supposed 
to  be  a  masterpiece) — That  man  looks  as  if  he  were 
going  to  wink  the  other  eye. 

At  the  rate  in  which  the  interest  in  tennis  is  in- 
creasing it  will  soon  be  necessary  to  erect  a  platform 
for  the  benefit  of  the  audience. 

Mina  (studying)  —  In  whose  reign  did  Anselm 
live  ?" 

Bee  — "O,  he's  in  the  Bible." 

Mr.  T. — "  You  should  be  independent  and  learn 
to  stand  on  your  own  feet."     Whose  could  be 
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utilized  for  that  purpose  if  not  our  own  ? 

Miss  (Victoria) — What's  the  score  ? 

Miss  D. — Six— two. 

Miss  ,     Cheer  up  ;  the  game's  young." 

Miss  D. — "  But  I'm  not." 

Some  girls  entertain  the  sincerest  sympathy  for 

F  and  B          for  the  dreadful  way  in  which  they 

are  treated  by  their  sister.    They  don't  seem  to  be 
losing  flesh  over  it,  anyway. 

Miss  Carson,  of  the  Deaconess'  Home,  Toronto, 
was  at  the  college  for  a  few  days  instructing  many  of 
the  girls  in  practical  sewing,  and  we  hope  very  soon 
to  see  the  results  of  their  handiwork. 

Some  old  songs  have  been  resurrected  from  the 
music  corner:  "Over  the  Fence  is  Out,"  "After 
the  Ball,"  "  In  the  Shad  w  of  the  Pines,"  "I've 
Loved  and  Lost,"  "  In  the  Gloaming,"  etc. 

Bee — "  Is  it  going  to  rain  this  morning  ?" 

H  t — "  No,  it  isn't." 

Bee — "  Are  you  a  good  weather  prophet  ?" 

H  1 — '■  Wait  and  see  whether  it  rains  or  not." 

Miss  C. — "  I  never  can  sleep  in  the  morning  be- 
cause the  chickens  are  cackling  and  crowing." 
What  kind  of  chickens.  Miss  C.  ?  Do  they  wear 
squeaky  boots  and  get  up  at  five  o'clock  in  the 
morning  ? 

In  a  drug  store  :  — 

Mrs.  B. — Do  you  keep  anything  to  drink  here? 
H. — Yes,  just  a  moment.    (Five  minutes  interval.) 
Mrs.  B. — What  have  you  got  ? 
H. — Water. 

Miss  P.  (teav-hing  "The  Merchant  of  Venice" 
where  Bassanio  says  :  "  Let  me  choose,  for  as  I  am  I 
live  upon  the  rack  ") — "  You  see  Bassanio  is  dying 
of  suspense  ;  that's  what  they  all  say  under  the 
same  circumstances."  What  an  advantage  to  have 
a  teachtr  who  knows  all  about  such  things.  Truly 
the  O.  L.  C.  is  an  ideal  seat  of  education. 

At  the  home  of  Mr.  R.  Stewart,  of  Whitby,  Mrs. 
Hanson,  Mrs.  Stephens  and  Mrs.  Smith  entertained 
about  thirty  of  the  girls  for  their  daughters.  They 
were  assisted  by  th -  Misses  Stewart,  and  the  evening 
was  one  of  "  observations  "  The  dainty  prizes  were 
the  well-won  rewards  for  this  delightfully  test  of  the 
senses.  A  most  pleasurable  evening  ended  all  too 
soon  for  the  girls. 


NATURE  IN  SPRING. 

This  of  all  others  is  the  poet's  season,  and  in 
springtime  they  are  in  their  best.  The  happiness 
of  the  birds  and  budding  flowers  seems  to  be  in- 
stilled into  their  very  lives,  and  their  hearts  almost 
too  full  of  pleasure  for  utterance.  They,  more  than 
any  others,  appreciate  all  the  beauties  of  nature  who 
is  truly  the  poet's  friend.  The  tension  being  at 
last  removed  the  poet  bursts  into  song  more  beauti- 
ful and  natural  that  we  cannot  but  be  impressed 
with  it,  and  it  constantly  recurs  to  the  mind  in 
springtime  : 

"  And  now  the  heavenly  power 
Makes  all  things  new, 
And  thaws  the  cold  and  fills 

The  flower  with  dew. 
The  blackbirds  have  their  wills 
The  poets,  too." 
The  poet  is  inflicted  with  the  desire  to  burst  the  re- 
straining bands  which  tend  to  hold  him  to  the  con- 
ventions of  every  day  life,  and  as  truly  following  this 
impulse  in  writing  verses  as  the  flowers  burst  their 
buds  or  the  plants  their  seed  coats. 

The  Indians  feel  this  desire  for  freedom  in  the 
spring  more  than  any  other  people.  With  the  first 
warm  day  those  of  them  who  have  spent  the  long, 
cold  winter  almost  starving  on  the  borders  of  some 
white  settlement  in  their  smoky  "  tepees  "  imme- 
diately fold  what  is  left  of  their  tents  like  the  Arabs, 
and  as  silently  steal  away  to  the  woods  there  to 
remain  until  the  first  bleak  October  wind  drives 
them  back  nearer  civilization. 

In  the  early  days  of  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company 
white  men  who  had  married  Indian  wives  found  this 
tendency  rather  inconvenient,  for  while  they  were 
tied  to  their  duties  for  the  company  during  the  sum- 
mer their  wives  would  be  roaming  the  forest  enjoy- 
ing therr  wild,  free  life  until  hunger  or  cold  drove 
them  bBck  to  their  home. 

In  the  far  north  the  musk-ox,  whose  summer 
home  is  away  north  in  the  Barren  Grounds  through 
which  only  two  white  men  have  ever  gone,  come 
south  to  the  woodland  country  during  the  winter, 
where  they  are  hunted  by  the  Indians,  but  as  soon 
as  the  first  sign  of  spring  appears  back  they  go  to 
the  wild  solitude  of  the  Barren  Grounds,  there  re- 
maining in  safety  and  in  undisturbed  possession  of 
the  great  waste  country. 

Byron  must  have  felt  this  natural  desire  to  be  near 
nature  very  keenly  for  his  lines  on  the  subject  find 
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an  echo  in  all  our  hearts  just  now  : 
"  There  is  a  pleasure  in  the  pathless  woods, 
There  is  a  rapture  in  the  lonely  shore, 
There  is  society  where  none  intrudes 

By  the  deep  sea  and  music  in  its  roar. 
I  love  not  man  the  less,  before ; 

From  these  our  intervie".>s  in  which  I  steal 
From  all  I  may  be  or  have  been  before 
To  mingle  with  the  universe  and  feel 
What  I  can  ne'er  express  but  cannot  all  conceal." 
We  feel  freer,  stronger  and  better  fitted  for  our 
work  when    we  have  been    alone   with  nature  for 
awhile.    All  aitificiality  is  thrown  off  and  we  can 
then  show  the  best  that  is  in  us.    After  a  long 
ramble  in    the  beautiful  spring  woods  or  a  drive 
through  peaceful  country  lanes  one  feels   the  full 
joy  of  living  and  the  divine  inspiration  to  live  up  to 
all  the  beauty  which  has  been  spread  around  us. 

There  is  the  joy  and  energy  caused  by  the  bright 
sunny  days,   the  budding  life  and  laughing  skies 
which   finds  expression  in   a  brighter  eye,  happy 
smile  and  quite  elastic  footstep.     But  there  is  a 
fuller,  deeper  pleasuie  arising  from  a  mingling  of  the 
happy  and  thoughtful,  the  grave  and  the  gay.     It  is 
a  feeling  not  to  be  analysed,  but  is  well  described  by 
Tennyson  in  "  Tears,  Idle  Tears  ' : 
"  Tears,  idle  tears,  I  know  not  what  they  mean, 
Tears  from  the  depths  of  some  divine  despair 
Rise  in  the  heart  and  gather  to  the  eyes 
In  looking  on  the  happy  autumn  fields. 
And  thinking  of  the  days  that  are  no  more.'' 
And  Longfellow  seems  to  have  felt  the  same  strange 
power  of  nature  when  he  says  ; 

"  I  see  the  lights  of  the  village 

Gleam  thro'  the  rain  and  the  mist, 
And  a  feeling  of  sadness  comes  o'er  me 

That  my  soul  cannot  resist. 
A  feeling  of  sadness  and  longing 

That  is  not  akin  to  pain. 
And  resembles  sorrow  only 

As  the  mist  resembles  the  rain." 
To  be  away  out  on  the  lake  or  ocean  far  from  the 
rush  and  whirl  of  work,  with  the  blue  sky  above  and 
the  darker  blue  waters  all  around,  with  no  sign  of 
life  on  any  side  and  the  ability  to  appreciate  all  the 
beauties  of  freedom  and  scenery  is  an  experience 
much  to  be  coveted. 

The  prairies  with  their  verdure-covered  waves  are 
very  similar  to  the  ocean  in  the  feeling  of  awe  and 
grandeur  which  impresses  one  at  first  sight  of  these 


great  plains.  A  sunset  on  the  prairies  is  one  of  the 
most  beautiful  sights  imaginable.  Just  as  the  sun 
sin  Us  below  the  horizon  the  prairies  are  colored  with 
light.  The  whole  western  sky  seems  aflame  with 
the  varied  tints  of  dark-red,  vermillion,  orange  and 
yellow  fading  into  one  another  and  constantly 
changing  position,  while  in  the  central  and  eastern 
sky  the  reflection  on  the  blue  seems  to  make  the 
paler  tints  of  violet,  green,  indigo  and  purple.  The 
whole  sky  is  a  mass  of  varied  color,  and  is  often 
sprinkled  in  the  east  with  fine  fleecy  clouds  through 
which  the  colors  come  in  modified  stretches. 

Then,  to  camp  at  night  on  the  cool  grass  and 
feel  the  prairie  breeze  fan  one's  face  ;  to  hear  the 
owl  and  cayote  wierdiy  howling,  and  see  the  millions 
of  worlds  above  with  all  their  glory  and  grandeur  is 
an  experience  of  a  lifetime. 

Bryant  has  well  described  these  vast,  untrodden 
plains  when  he  says  : 

*•  Tl-.ese  are  the  Gardens  of  the  Desert,  these 
The  unshorn  fields,  boundless  and  beautiful, 
For  which  the  speech  of  England  has  no  name, — 
The  prairies,  I  behold  them  for  the  first. 
And  my  heart  swells,  while  the  dilated  sight 
Takes  in  the  enciiciing  vastness.     Lo,  they  stretch 
In  airy  undulations,  far  away, 
As  if  the  ocean,  in  its  gentlest  swell. 
Stood  still,  and  all  his  rounded  bellows  fixed 
And  motionless  forever." 

If  the  sight  of  the  prairies  could  inspire  such 
words  as  these  is  it  not  reasonable  to  suppose  that 
many  others  might  be  inspired  in  the  same  way  ?  It 
is  a  reasonable  conclusion  and  one  which  is  founded 
on  experience. 

In  all  nations  and  at  all  times  it  is  the  men  who 
have  lived  nearest  nature,  in  heart  if  not  in  circum- 
stances, that  have  done  most  for  literature,  govern- 
ment and  civilization. 

Another  of  Bryant's  poems  with  which  we  are  all 
familiar  and  which  is  sure  to  be  appreciated  by  any 
one  who  has  watched  the  ducks  flying  northward  to 
their  summer  home  in  the  soft  twilight  of  a  spring 
evening  is  "  To  a  Waterfowl  "  : 
"  Whither  midst  falling  dew. 

While  glow  the  heavens  with  the  last  steps  of  day, 

Far,  thro'  their  rosy  depths,  dost  thou  pursue 

Thy  solitary  way  ? 

There  is  a  power  whose  care 

Teaches  thy  way  along  that  pathless  coast, 

The  desert  and  illimitable  air, — 

Lone  wandering  but  not  lost, 
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He  who  from  zone  to  zone, 

Guides  thro'  the  boundless  sky  thy  certain  flight 
In  the  dark  pathway  I  must  tread  alone 
Will  guide  my  steps  aright." 

All  nature  is  glad  when  the  springtime  comes  ; 
the  dull  slatey  sky  has  gone  and  a  fresh  joyous  blue 
takes  its  place  ;  the  rivers  and  trees  are  rejoicing 
because  they  have  been  freed  from  the  iron  bands  of 
winter;  the  fllowers  are  happy  because  of  the  oppor- 
tunity of  showing  their  new  summer  dresses,  which, 
alas,  will  be  gone  before  summer  comes  ;  the  birds 
and  bees  have  already  begun  to  find  the  sweetness 
for  which  they  have  waited  all  through  the  long, 
dreary  winter,  and  the  whole  atmosphere  is  pervaded 
with  joy  and  gladness. 

But  spring  is  also  a  time  of  examinations  and  hard 
work,  and  because  of  this  the  mind  is  too  much 
occupied  to  notice  the  beauties  of  nature.  The 
inevitable  result  of  this  neglect  of  our  kindest  and 
best  friend  is  that  most  prosaic  of  all  diseases — the 
blues.  Whenever  you  feel  an  attack  coming  on 
drop  work,  go  out  into  the  bright  sunshine  and  let 
some  of  it  find  entrance  into  your  heart.  Then  life 
will  be  happier  and  work  will  yield  better  results. 

If  nature  is  glad,  you  of  necessity  should  be  glad  also, 
because  there  is  pleasure  in  the  pleasant  sunlight 
and  sympathies  in  the  sighing  pines.  There  is 
beauty  everywhere  and  we  were  meant  to  enjoy  it  to 
the  full  : 

"  Is  this  a  time  to  be  cloudy  and  sad, 

When  our  mother  nature  laughs  round  ; 
When  even  the  deep  blue  heavens  look  glad. 
And  gladness  breathes  from   the  blossoming 
ground." 

Mother  nature  is  always  beautiful.  In  spring  she  is 
especially  so,  but  if  we  would  enjoy  her  beauties  as 
we  should  unkind,  uncharitable  thoughts  should  be 
put  away.  Sir  Galahad,  of  all  Arthur's  Round 
Table,  was  permitted  to  see  the  Holy  Grail  because 
he  alone  was  absolutely  pure  in  heart  and  untiring 
in  his  search. 

Nature  does  not  exist  merely  for  man's  enjoyment. 
Beauty  was  created  for  a  higher,  nobler  purpose 
than  that,  and  if  we  only  would  we  might  learn 
mucn  from  it,  so  that  we  might  truly  "  Look  through 
nature  up  to  nature's  God." 


PEANUTS. 


Behind  the  scenes  of  college  dignity  and  discipline 


there  is  always  a  little  of  that  which  is  appreciated 
and  remembered,  —  the  more  because  of  the  after 
punishment  and  the  naturally  delightful  feeling  of 
having  been  "found  and  caught"  in  the  deed. 
Forgetful  of  what  is  "expected"  to  be  done— for 
memories  are  best  left  at  home  in  the  room  when  an 
evening's  fun  is  anticipated — there  remains  but  one 
idea,  the  quickest  and  quietest  way  to  the  rendezvous 
— on  this  occasion  the  art  room.  It  occurred  some 
few  nights  since  at  11.30  p.m.  —  the  subject  was 
merely,  "peanuts.'  At  first  no  warnings  could 
keep  the  excited  voices  down,  but  soon  round  the 
large  circle  the  two  tiny  candles  reflect  on  the  in- 
terested faces  of  listeners,  and,  we  guess,  a  story  is 
already  in  progress— one  ot  those  very  wierd,  im- 
possible stories  which  remind  one  of  the  dear  childish 
days  of  the  past.  The  crackling  of  peanut  shells 
has  stopped,  and  suddenly  we  feci  a  peculiar  pause, 
for  one  girl  has  glanced  over  her  shoulder  and  is 
peering  mysteriously  round  the  "  easels  "  and  behind 
the  quiet  "  figures  "  in  the  room.  Someone  sug- 
gests the  door  but  that  is  still  closed,  contrary  to 
expectation. 

Later,  there  is  a  real  cause  for  commotion,  and  a 
stronger  light  from  the  doorway  is  thrown  upon  the 
thirty  girls  and  a  floor  littered  with  shells.  At  this 
unexpected  (?)  sight  the  meeting  is  called  upon  to 
disperse,  and  strangely,  too,  no  second  meeting  is 
suggested,  for  in  a  short  half-hour,  peanuts  having 
been  quite  forgotten,  only  the  fairies  and  shadows 
remain. 

A.  G.  O. 


jeiocution. 


ANCIENT  AND  MODERN  ORATORY. 

Speech  is  a  divine  gift  bestowed  upon  man.  It  is 
the  natural  method  of  communicating  thoughts  be- 
tween rational  beings.  All  nations  have  recognized 
its  power  and  sought  its  aid.  Monarchs  have  been 
elevated  and  dethroned,  constitutions  have  been 
modeled  and  remodeled,  wars  have  been  instigated, 
and  the  yokes  of  tyrants  have  been  forever  broken 
by  its  power. 

As  oratory  depends  for  its  success  on  its  ability  to 
persuade,  the  orator  must  speak  with  reference  to 
his  audience,  and  he  that  would  study  the  character 
of  oratory  must  study  that  which  appeals  to  the 
souls  of  his  hearers. 
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The  style  of  oratory  varies  with  the  civilization 
and  temperment  of  the  people.  The  ancients  were 
more  emotional  than  we.  Their  education  was 
superficial;  books  were  almost  unknown,  and  the 
knowledge  which  they  acquired  was  obtained  chiefly 
from  experience  and  observation,  consequently  they 
were  keenly  alive  to  their  surroundings.  The  hnman 
passions — love,  hate,  ambition,  jealousy  and  greed- 
were  strong  in  their  hearts.  As  a  natural  conse- 
quence, long  trains  of  reasonings,  necessitating  close 
attention  and  mental  applications,  were  the  excep- 
tions. The  aim  was  not  to  convince  their  intellects, 
but  to  move  their  passions.  The  orator  spoke  of 
their  debt  of  gratitude,  their  sense  of  honor  ;  he 
noted  the  evil  arising  from  inaction  ;  he  made  gen- 
eral observations  of  their  interests,  reminding  them 
of  their  homes,  their  wives,  their  children — any- 
thing which  men  held  dear. 

While  ancient  oratory  neglected  logical  reasoning 
and  cultivated  appeal  to  sympathies,  modern  oratory 
recognizes  reason  as  the  judge  upon  -whose  bar  must 
be  placed  its  final  appeal.  Growth  in  civilization 
and  knowledge  demands  a  firmer  basis.  Our  oratory 
is  not  satisfied  with  lashing  into  foam  the  fickle  yur- 
face,  but  seeks  below  quiet  depths  of  reason. 

The  press  is  a  potent  factor  in  the  change.  While 
a  Demosthenes  or  a  Cicero  swayed  the  multitude 
within  the  hearing  of  his  voice,  our  modern  orator 
strives  not  only  to  move  the  assembled  thousands 
but  the  millions  scattered  through  the  land.  As  he 
addresses  such  an  audience  the  expression,  the  pos- 
ture, the  voice  and  the  gesture  are  want  ng  ;  all 
that  remain  are  the  cold  unempassioned  facts  to 
plead  his  cause.  Is  it  a  wonder  that  the  style  of 
oratory  has  changed  ?  It  is  a  testimony  to  our 
advanced  stage  of  civilization  that  judgment  rules 
emotions  and  not  emotions  judgment. 

It  has  been  claimed  that  oratory  has  declined  — 
that  this  age  of  railroads,  telegraphs,  telephones, 
and  phonographs  has  killed  the  orator.  It  is  a  well 
known  fact  ti.at  great  crisis  develop  heroes — that  the 
greatest  achievements  are  the  deeds  performed  by 
the  greatest  natures  on  important  occasions.  Thus 
in  oratory  those  bursts  which  have  formed  master- 
pieces for  the  world  were  delivered  when  the  fate  of 
nations  was  in  the  balance.  When  Greece,  torn  by 
dissensions,  had  drunk  the  cup  of  degradation  to 
the  very  dregs,  when  her  strength  had  been  ex- 
hausted by  civil  wars,  when  Philip  from  the  north 
was  threatening  to  overwhelm  her  shattered  forces, 


then  did  Demosthenes  deliver  those  renowned 
philippics. 

It  was  not  when  Rome  wrs  at  the  zenith  of  her 
glory  that  her  oratory  culminated.  When  she  was 
divided  by  faction,  when  her  magistrates  were 
threatened  by  assassination,  when  rich  were  arrayed 
against  poor  and  poor  against  rich.  Then  it  was 
that  Cicero  thundered  against  Catiline. 

When  the  union  was  threatened  with  dismember- 
ment, when  the  mutterings  of  the  appioaching 
tempest  were  heard  throughout  its  borders,  when 
Hayne,  the  champion  of  the  south,  had  apparently 
settled  the  question  of  state's  rights  Webster  deliv- 
ered that  thrilling,  masterful  reply  w'hich  has  ren- 
dered his  name  immortal. 

The  age  of  pence  and  prosperity  is  not  best 
adapted  to  draw  out  the  latent  power  of  the  theme 
which  fired  a  Demosthenes,  a  Cicero  and  a  Webster 
are  lacking,  but  notwithstanding  this  oratory  has 
not  declined.  Oratory  is  an  attribute  to  the  soul. 
It  has  its  foundation  in  love,  sympathy  and  reason. 
When  humanity  sinks  so  low  that  it  will  not  respond  to 
these  three,  and  not  till  then,  will  oratory  fail  to 
sway  the  hearts  of  men  and  yield  its  kingly  sceptre 
over  human  thought  and  action. 

An  interesting  recital  was  enjoyed  by  all  the 
members  of  the  elocution  class  in  the  chapel  Satur- 
day evening.  May  3rd.  The  Dagger  and  Witch 
scenes  from  Macbeth  were  given.    Characters  :  — 

Dagger — King  Miss  Hall 

Queen  Miss  Badgely 

Witch — The  three  wierd  si:iters  

Misses  Merner,  Biggs  and  Heal 

The  Misses  Ostrander  and  White  delighted  all  by 
their  readmgs,  Jennie  McNeal,  by  Will  Carleton, 
and  Lasca,  Anon. 

S)ome0tic  Science, 


THE   KITCHEN   IN  THE  HOUSE. 

What  food  is  to  the  body  the  kitchen  should  be  to 
the  home.  Indeed,  as  Brillat-Sawasin  has  said, 
"Tell  me  what  you  eat  and  I  will  tell  you  what  you  are," 
so  one  may  say,  show  me  the  kitchen  and  I  can  form 
a  good  idea  of  the  home.  As  to  the  comfort  and 
happiness  of  a  home  do  not  depend  upon  vast  room 
and  costly  furniture,  and  there  is  often  far  more 
peace  and  pleasure  in  a  cottage  than  a  palace,  as  the 
kitchen  need  not  be  a  vast  apartment  in  which  many 
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copksare  preparing  many  dishes  such  as  the  wealthy 
Roman  houses  of  two  thousand  years  ago  were 
famous  for.  But  as  every  human  life  depends  for 
its  support  upon  food,  so  every  human  home  must 
have  a  kitchen  in  which  that  food  is  prepared.  The 
person  who  neglects  food  soon  gets  sick,  and  the 
home  in  which  the  kitchen  is  neglected  is  not  a 
hippy  home. 

Nourishment  of  the  body  and  soul  are  more  closely 
connected  than  we  with  limited  vision  are  apt  to 
realize.  Were  a  mother's  insight  deep  enough  her 
constant  care  would  not  be  entirely  for  her  child's 
physical  welfare  but  for  body,  mind  and  spirit  as  a 
subtly  blended  whole,  separable  in  language  only, 
never  in  reality.  She  would  then  understand  when 
administering  to  his  first  and  plainest  physical  needs 
she  is  exerting  an  influence  upon  his  whole  being, 
the  eflfects  of  which  will  be  lasting.  Far  more  than 
we  think  is  man's  true  welfare  and  happiness  depen- 
dent upon  simple  trivial  things,  but  because  these 
things  are  so  natural,  so  near  at  hand,  so  easily 
applied,  they  are  often  overlooked,  and  later  no 
amount  of  money  can  buy  back  what  they  would 
freely  have  given. 

From  personal  experience  and  observation  of 
hundreds  of  children  from  as  many  different  homes 
I  do  not  hesitate  to  state  that  sunny  tempi  rs,  active 
bodies  and  minds  and  heary  enjoyment  of  life  depend 
much  upon  proper  food  and  clothing  and  plenty  of 
sleep  and  fresh  air. 

— Selected. 

GREAT  PEOPLE. 

"  The  truly  great  people  are  those  who  have  done 
everything  thoroughly  and  who  have  never  despised 
anything,  however  small,  of  God's  making." 

— Riiskm. 

BE  IN  EARNEST. 

"  Everyday  of  my  life  I  feel  more  and  more  that 
to  be  thoroughly  in  earnest  is  everything,  while  to 
be  anything  short  of  it  is  nothing." 

— Dickens. 

"  All  quarrels,  mischiefs,  hatred  and  destruction 
arise  from  unadvised  speech,  and  in  much  speech 
there  ate  many  errors  out  of  which  thy  enemies 
shall  take  the  most  dangerous  advantage." 

— Sir  lVa//er  Raleigh. 


personals. 


Mr.  Frank  Hare  was  at  home  ior  a  short  time  last 
week. 

Miss  Lena  Richardson  spent  Sunday  in  Port 
Perry. 

Miss  Maude  Stone  spent  a  few  days  with  her 
sister. 

Mibs  Laura  Staples,  of  Cobourg,  returned  for  a 
short  visit. 

Miss  Violtt  Wilson  spent  the  holidays  here  with 
her  sister. 

Mr.  J.  1.  Hanson,  of  Montreal,  visited  her  daughr 
ter,  Irene. 

Miss  Eva  Murdofif  spent  the  24th  with  her  sister 
at  the  College. 

Misses  Emily  and  Daisy  Fead  visited  in  Oshawa 
during  the  month. 

Miss  Madge  Craig,  of  Toronto,  was  the  guest  of 
Miss  Grace  Manchi. 

Miss  Nora  Hamilton  and  Miss  Jessie  Gibson  spent 
several  days  at  home. 

Miss  Lillian  Southgate  was  the  guest  of  Miss 
Copeland  for  a  few  days. 

All  were  delighed  to  welcome  Miss  Violet  Wilson 
among  us  for  a  few  days. 

Mr.  F.  Oliver,  of  Edmonton,  Atha.,  spent  Sunday 
with  his  daughter,  Harriet. 

Mrs.  Charles  C.  Norris,  of  Toronto,  visited  her 
sister.  Miss  M.  L.  Copeland. 

Miss  Louise  Paisley,  of  Halifax,  spent  a  pleasant 
week  here  as  the  guest  of  her  sister. 

Mrs  Barclay  Stephens,  of  Montreal,  has  returned 
home  after  a  pleasant  stay  in  Whitby. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  W.  Hodson,  of  Ottawa,  paid  a 
few  hour's  visit  to  their  daughier,  Jessie. 

Mrs.  Phillips  and  her  daughter.  Miss  Irene,  re- 
newed old  acqpaintances  at  the  O.  L.  C.  this  week. 

Several  of  the  girls  had  the  pleasure  of  a  trip 
home,  some  accompanied  by  room-mates  or  friends. 
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Mrs.  G.  E.  Trory  of  Vancouver,  B.  C,  and  Miss 
Grace  Stone,  of  Toronto,  visited  Miss  Josephine 
Trory. 

Mrs.  W.  R.  Philips,  of  rrcnton,  a  former  pupil, 
and  her  small  daughter  were  the  guests  of  Miss  K. 
Wright. 

Mrs.  F.  Winter,  of  Toronto,  and  her  friend,  Mrs. 
A.  Fening,  of  Detroit,  were  guests  at  the  college  for 
a  few  days. 

Mrs.  Hare  entertained  the  members  of  the  Cana- 
dian Club  a  few  weeks  ago,  and  all  enjoyed  a  plea- 
sant evening. 

Mrs.  H.  L.  Smith  of  Indi.inapolis,  Ind.,  remained 
in  town  for  a  week  on  her  return  home  from  a  visit 
in  Bowmanville. 

Mrs.  J.  H.  Hanson,  of  Montreal,  Mrs.  E.  Bramble, 
of  New  York,  are  staying  in  Whitby,  and  are  fre- 
quent visitors  at  the  college. 

In  the  past  month  very  many  of  the  girls  have 
been  most  kindly  entertained  by  the  ladies  of  the 
town,  and  several  enjoyable  hours  spent  in  their 
homes. 

We  were  pleased  to  have  with  us  several  guests 
who  remained  over  Sunday  after  the  holiday. 
Among  these  were:  — 

Miss  Edna  Baxter  and  Miss  Edna  Pattison,  both 
of  Toronto,  were  the  guests  of  Miss  Berta  Ogden 
and  Miss  Madge  McKendry. 


fIDusic. 


Melody  is  the  golden  thread  running  through  the 
maze  of  tones  by  which  the  ear  is  guided  and  the 
heart  reached. 

— Christian. 

Miss  Smart's  and  Miss  Archer's  pupils  gave  a 
recital  in  St.  George's  hall,  Toronto,  on  May  15th. 
Three  of  them,  Misses  Norris,  Breithauph  and  Sidna 
Brown,  were  pupils  of  the  W.  L.  C.  last  year.  Miss 
Rice  sang  "The  Monk's  Songs,"  by  Alexander  von 
Fielitz,  and  Miss  Lillian  Wilson  the  waltz  song  from 
"Romeo  and  Juliet"  and  "Divine  Redeemer," 
both  by  Gounod." 

A  meeting  of  the  Music  and  Literary  Club  was 
held  in  the  drawing  room  on  Friday,    May  2nd. 


The  literary  subject  was  Longfellow,  with  miscel- 
lantous    music.     The    following    programme  was 

given  :  — 

Song  —  "  O,  Dry  Those  Tears  ". ..  Teresa  del  Riego 
Miss  Pethcrbridge. 

Essay — "  Life  of  Longfellow"   

Miss  McAmmond. 

Song — "A  May  Morning,"  Denya 

Miss  Seccombe. 

Selection —"  Evangeli'ie  "   

Miss  Badgely. 
Song  —  "  My  Home  is  Where  the  Heather  Blooms  " — 
Miss  Craig. 

Selection — "  Courtship  of  Miles  Standesh  "...   

Miss  Hall. 

Selection — "  Hiawatha"   

Miss  Badgely. 

Piano  solo—"  Polka'"   

Miss  Crabbe. 

A  very  enjoyable  recital  was  given  by  the  pupils 
of  Miss  Wright  and  Miss  Teskey  in  the  concert  hall 
on  Friday,  May  9th.  The  following  numbers  were 
well  rendered :  — 

Piano  solo — "  Moment  Musicale"  Moszkowski 

Miss  Sutherland. 

Piano  solo  —  ■'  Walse  Entraintc  "  Paul  Walts 

Miss  Hall. 

Reading—"  The  Ride  of  Jennie  McNeal  "   

Miss  Merner. 

Piano  solo — "7th  Valse  "  Chopin 

Miss  Chown. 

Reading — (<z)  "  Limitations  of  Youth"  Field 

(^b)  "Confidence"  Dunbar 

Miss  Heal. 

piano  solo—"  Blumenleid"  Lange 

Miss  Eaves. 

Reading — "  The  Mississippi  Steamer"'   

Miss  Biggs. 

Piano  solo  -"Gipsy  Rondo"   Haydn 

Miss  Campazze. 

Reading—  "  A  Charming  Woman  "  J.  K.  Jerome 

Miss  Hall. 

Piano  solo — "  Second  Waltz"  Chopin 

Miss  Zinkan. 

Piano  solo— "  Invitation  to  the  Waltz"  Weber 

Miss  Cook. 

One  of  the  most  interesting  meetings  of  the  Music 
and  Literary  Club  was  held  in  ihe' concert  hall  on 
Friday,  May  i6th.     The  subject  was  Schubert,  and 
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the  following  are  the  numbers  that  were  given  :  — 

Duett  (piano) — "  Marche  Militaire  "  Schubert 

Misses  Carscallen  and  Seccombe. 

Essay — "  Biographical  Sketch"   

Miss  Oliver. 

Song — "Serenade"  '  Schubert 

Miss  Wilson. 

Piano  solo — Impromptu,  Opus  90,  No.  a,.  .Schubert 
Miss  Corrigan. 

Song — "  Who  is  Sylvia  ''  Sceubert 

Miss  Michaelis. 


Report  of  the  Student  Volunteer  Convention. 


Toronto,  Feb.  26-March  2nd. 

Any  one  who  has  attended  a  large  convention 
such  as  met  in  Toronto  two  weeks  ago  cannot  but 
appreciate  our  difficulty  to-day. 

It  seems  impossible  to  bring  back  in  words  the 
depth  of  feeling  and  enthusiasm  v/hich  was  manifest 
in  that  vast  crowd  of  eager  enthusiastic  young 
students  from  all  over  the  United  States  and  Canada, 
lead  by  strong,  energetic,  deeply  spiritual  and  truly 
consecrated  men  such  as  Mr.  Mott,  Mr.  Speer, 
Bishop  Thoburn  and  others.  However,  though  we 
may  be  powerless  to  enthuse  you  with  that  same 
strong  feeling  or  to  take  you  in  spirit,  as  we  so  often 
want,  to  India,  China,  Japan,  or  Africa,  surrounded 
by  wild  beasts,  or  starving  and  sick  with  fever,  still 
we  hope  to  bring  you  some  small  conception  of  the 
mighty  missionary  impulse  sweeping  through  our 
colleges  and  takinjj;  so  many  students  away  across 
the  seas  to  the  great  world  of  sin  and  darkness 
beyond.  For  my  own  part,  I  was  hardly  prepared 
for  the  scene  that  awaited  me  at  Massey  hall  Wed- 
nesday afternoon  ;  the  hall  dotted  with  placards 
upon  poles  fixing  the  position  of  the  delegates  for 
nearly  every  State.  The  floor  and  both  galleries 
were  thus  sectioned  off  and  filled  to  overflow  at 
nearly  every  meeting,  so  that  the  first  couple  of  days 
none  were  allowed  in  but  delegates,  and  then  every 
seat  was  occupied. 

With  such  a  vast  audience  one  would  naturally 
think  that  a  certain  amount  of  confusion  would  pre- 
vail at  all  times.  This  was  not  the  case.  The  doors 
were  kept  shut  through  every  address,  and  such  was 
the  eloquence  of  the  speakers  (and  if  not  eloquence, 
whole-souled  earnestness  and  power)  and  such  also 
was  the  interest  aroused  in  the  delegates,  that  many 
times  there  would  be  breathless  silence.      Mr.  Mott 


made  a  capital  chairman  as  well  as  an  interesting 
speaker,  and  not  a  moment  was  lost  in  chilling 
delays.  Wednesday  afternoon  was  a  session  of  self- 
examination  and  consecration  to  us  all.  Mr.  Speer, 
one  of  the  most  intensely  earnest  and  attractive 
speakers,  gave  us  a  short  address.  His  subject  was, 
"  In  love  abounding."  I  cannot  refrain  from 
giving  you  these  striking  questions  which  he  asked  : 

1.  Is  Jesus  Christ,  who  is  your  best  and  truest 
friend,  always  in  your  thoughts  as"  your  loved  ones 
are  ? 

2.  Does  He  occupy  your  hearts,  overrule  your 
wills  and  possess  your  love  as  a  real  and  living 
presence  ? 

3.  Do  we  esteem  others  better  than  ourselves .'' 

If  we  hope  for  any  good  we  must  everyday  forget 
ourselves  and  seek  to  know  more  of  Christ.  I  never 
realized  so  strongly  as  then  what  we  may  any  of  us 
be  or  do.  Possibilities  in  life  are  always  governed 
by  resources,  so  our  spiritual  possibilities  are  mea- 
sured by  orr  spiritual  resources  and  we  have  God 
Himself.  We  are  heirs  of  God.  Do  we  really 
comprehend  that  the  God  of  the  Universe  has 
promised  to  give  us  all  things  ? 
Some  feet  will  press  to  heights  yet  unattained. 
Why  not  thy  own  ?    Press  on  !    Achieve,  achieve  ! 

In  the  evening  the  subject  was  "  India."  Here  I 
got  some  conception  of  the  magnitude  of  the  student 
volunteer  movement  when  I  learned  that  we  had  co- 
workers in  Germany,  Holland,  Switzerland,  France, 
Spain,  Belgium,  Italy,  Austria,  Bulgaiia,  Cape 
Colony,  Orange  Free  State,  Transvaal,  Natal,  and 
others.  Dr.  Jones,  from  India,  was  there  and  spoke 
very  strongly  of  our  responsibility  to  India.  We 
must  give  them  a  true  conception  of  God  for  the 
land  is  full  of  gods  too  horrible  to  be  pictured. 
While  preaching  in  a  vi  lage  composed  of  a  large 
band  of  robbers  he  tried  to  move  the  stony  heart  of 
one  old  robber,  who  made  him  this  reply:  "  Never 
mind  me,  but  look  after  the  boys,  teach  them." 

We  think  of  the  Hindos  as  a  very  ignorant  and 
degenerate  race  and  rightly  so,  for  the  great  masses 
are  very  deceitful  and  shameful  vices  are  prevalent. 
Their  religious  Hindoism  and  Mohammedanism 
teach  them  that  they  are  what  they  are  because 
their  forefathers  were  what  they  were ;  therefore 
they  cannot  rise  to  a  higher  level  than  their 
natural  passions  and  desires  lead  them. 

Just  now  they  are  roused,  and  among  the  native 
students — men  preparing  to  occupy  the  highest 
positions  in  army  and  state — the  most  eager  ques- 
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tionings  have  been  awakened.  As  many  as  fifty 
clever,  brilliant  students  have  come  in  a  morning  to 
the  missionary  to  learn  of  his  religion. 

India's  salvation  rests  in  the  salvation  of  her  rising 
generation,  and  the  great  call  now  is  for  our  best 
educated  and  cultured  youn^  people  to  go  out  and 
not  only  teach  a  noble  Christianity  but  live  it  in 
pure,  devoted  lives. 

Another  afternoon  proved  a  most  interesting  and 
profitable  session  with  China.  It  would  have  thrilled 
every  one  of  you,  I  am  sure,  to  hear  between  twenty 
and  thirty  returned  missionaries  rise  in  turn,  give 
their  name  and  station,  how  long  they  have  been 
there,  and  the  prospect  for  the  future  in  China, 
which  was  most  encouraging. 

The  Chinese  are  stubborn,  remarkably  industrious 
and  very  reverent  both  to  parents  and  old  people. 
One  old  man  was  going  through  a  strange  village 
and  all  thi  peoples  dropped  their  work  and  formed  a 
line  on  both  sides  till  he  passed  on.  This  earnest 
devotion  and  constancy  shows  in  their  life  as  Chris- 
tians. During  the  Boxer  movement  men,  women 
and  children  were  cut  to  pieces  before  they  would 
recant  even  by  bending  the  knee. 

Dr.  Amend  gave  us  a  detailed  account  of  the 
Boxers,  a  company  of  religious  fanatics  striving 
through  force  of  arms  to  establish  what  they  con- 
sider the  true  religion.  They  were  strong  and  ter- 
rible and  respected  neither  old  age  nor  goodness. 
One  old  man,  especially  loved  and  venerable,  was 
pled  with  to  burn  incense  or  let  some  of  them  burn 
it,  or  bend  one  of  his  knees — even  the  slightest  sign 
that  they  would  be  pleased  to  consider  a  recantation 
— but  all  in  vain.  Little  boys  were  tempted  in  the 
sawe  way  but  withstood  and  were  immediately  put  to 
death. 

Could  we  have  been  so  brave  ?  Do  we 
love  Our  Savior  and  our  religicn  as  that  old  native  ? 
Could  we  have  resigned  our  lives  so  faithfully  and 
willingly  in  such  a  trial  ? 

Dr.  Gainwell  told  us  of  the  seige  of  Pekin  and  the 
suffering  that  followed,  and  the  way  in  which  God's 
hand  was  seen  in  the  preservation  of  their  lives 
amid  fire  and  famine. 

Miss  Stone,  a  Chinese  Christian  lady,  then  sang 
in  her  native  costume  "Saved  by  Grace"  very  speetly 
and  appropriately.  Her  voice  was  full  of  feeling 
and  power,  and  she  appeared  to  us  as  a  beautiful 
type  of  the  work  of  Christianity  in  China. 

Our  mission  schools  in  China  seem  to  the  little 
Chiqess  children  as  heaven  itself.    Poor  children  ; 


theirs  is  a  hard  lot.  When  small  it  they  become 
really  ill  they  are  laid  on  the  damp  ground,  and 
when  dead  are  wrapt  in  bundles  and  put  out  at  the 
gate  and  after  a  time  an  old  man  driving  a  cart 
comes  along,  gathers  up  all  the  bundles  in  the  city 
and  takes  them  out  to  an  old  tower  where  he  pitches 
them  in  through  a  door  on  to  a  sort  of  grated  floor 
and  then  below  he  makes  a  fire  which  comes  up 
and  burns  them. 

This  is  China  with  her  teeming  millions.  But 
this  will  not  be  her  description  a  few  years  hence. 
Every  province  is  open.  The  educated  feel  they  are 
behind  the  times  and  seek  to  know  our  religion. 
There  was  never  such  a  demand  for  Christian  litera- 
ture, while  actually  in  some^districts  they  support  all 
their  missionaries  themselves. 

Let  me  mention  Africa  briefly.  There  a  few  years 
have  done  a  great  deal,  and  the,  recent  war  still 
more,  in  the  way  of  rai  roads  and  opening  up  the 
country.  One  gentleman  who,  while  ir^  Africa,  was 
four  times  attacked  by  lions  and  thirty  times  sick 
with  Afric  fever,  told  us  of  the  long  journey  of  350 
miles  walk  he  took  through  the  forest  to  get  to  the 
people  to  whom  he  wished  to  tell  his  glad  tidings. 

Selfishness  and  lack  ot  thought  or  affection 
towards  one  another  is  here  manifest  in  the  inhabit- 
ants. It  is  usual  to  put  the  sick  or  infirm  anywhere 
out  in  the  woods  to  be  eaten  by  lions  and  all  such 
wild  beasts.  The  work  of  the  missionary  is  very 
difficult  but  unopposed. 

With  such  doors  open  and  earnest  appeals  ringing 
in  our  ears  from  those  grand  and  tried  old  mission- 
aries for  help  immediately  how  can  we  as  students  of 
this  college  fail  to  see  our  responsibility  ?  I  would 
not  say  that  we  should  all  devote  our  lives  to  foreign 
missionary  work,  but  certainly  at  least  to  missionary 
work.  Some  of  you  have  never  taken  much  interest 
in  mission  work  nor  are  your  friends  interested,  but 
there  is  not  one  of  you  who  cannot  awaken  in  a  com- 
munity an  interest  in  anything  in  which  you  yourself 
are  sufficiently  interested.  What  is  our  life  to  any 
one  of  us  ?  Is  it  to  be  a  succession  of  selfish  plea- 
sures and  then  an  eternal  dream  with  no  work  done, 
no  good  accomplished  ?  Surely  not !  We  are  none 
of  us  so  selfish  if  we  would  but  think  of  the  necessity 
and  the  dreadfulness  of  the  hour.  Some  may  say 
the  heathen  are  better  in  ignorance.  Not  so  !  They 
can  never  gain  in  eternity  that  nobility  of  character 
and  beauty  of  soul  which  is  developed  by  a  know- 
ledge of  the  oavior  as  a  living  presence,''  They  will 
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never  know  the  joy  of  living  and  peace  in  dying  if 
we  withhold  our  good  news  from  them. 

And,  now,  in  closing,  let  me  turn  your  attention 
to  the  Sunday  afternoon  meeting  of  all  the  women 
delegates.  This  meeting  was  most  wonderful  and 
impressive.  I  shall  give  you  some  of  the  thoughts 
of  the  lady  volunteers  preparing  for  the  foreign 
fi  Id. 

It  is  impossible  for  a  young  woman  having  ac- 
cepted Christ  to  be  selfish.  She  cannot  forget  her 
sisters  dying  in  misery  and  helplessness. 

God  has  two  plans  for  each  of  us.  The  first,  His 
highest  ideal  to  which  we  must  strive  developing 
every  talent,  every  part  of  our  being  and  reaching 
up  to  the  purest,  noblest  womanhood.  His  second 
plan  is  something  inferior,  but  still  good.  We  may 
fall  short  of  our  possibilities  through  lack  of  confi- 
dence, energy,  faithfuln'^ss  or  through  ill-health, 
and  thus,  though  we  live  a  pleasant,  helpful  life  and 
do  some  good  in  the  world,  still  the  grand  and  far- 
reaching  work  passes  into  other  hands. 

Listen  to  the  solemn  words  of  Mr.  Howard  Tay- 
lor, China: — If.  our  eternal  death  means  somethtng 
so  awful  that  God  had  to  come  from  His  throne  to 
save  us,  it  certainly  demands  my  tife  ! 

How  can  we  any  longer  feel  no  interest  in  the 
perishing  millions  living  in  degradation  and  misery 
and  dying  without  a  knowledge  of  this  wonderful 
Redemption. 

"  Go  _>»if  therefore  and  teach  all  nations." 


Hrt. 


The  entertainment  given  by  the  Art  Class  in  the 
drawing-room  on  May  9th  was  very  much  enjoyed 
by  the  girls,  many  of  whom  appeared  in  fancy  cos- 
tume. The  attempts  of  each  girl  to  draw  the  bird 
or  animal  mentioned  on  her  programme  afforded 
considerable  amusement,  and  the  "guesses"  as  to 
what  it  was  on  the  part  of  the  others,  had  they  all 
been  known,  would  have  been  as  wide  of  the  mark  in 
many  cases  as  the  drawings. 

The  prizes  offered  were  water-color  sketches  dowe 
by  the  senior  art  pupils  ;  the  one  for  the  best  drawing 
being  won  by  Vliss  Carscallen,  for  the  largest  number 
of  correct  guesses  by  Miss  Gregory,  and  the  booby 
prize  by  Miss  Hamilton.  Mr.  Harper's  gramaphone 
added  greatly  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  eveniilg. 
The  booth  was  well  patronized,  as  the  girl's  had  a 


chance  for  once  to  buy  all  the  candy  they  wished. 

The  favorable  weather  during  the  past  few  weeks 
has  given  the  sketching  class  an  opportunity  to 
apply  the  knowledge  gained  during  the  winter 
months  to  outdoor  work,  and  their  efforts  have 
resulted  in  several  studies  of  pretty  bits  of  scenery 
in  and  around  the  town. 


VICTORIA  DAY. 


Although  the  outlook  in  the  morning  was  very 
discouraging  at  first,  this  24th  proved  to  be  one  of 
the  most  successful  ever  celebrated  at  the  O.  L.  C. 
The  arrival  of  many  friends  by  an  early  train  soon 
helped  to  dispel  any  feelings  of  disappointment,  and 
when  the  Argyle,  after  a  little  pleasure  jaunt  around 
the  lake  in  the  fog,  returned  with  the  other  guests 
the  day, though  half  spent,quite  recovered  its  holiday 
spirits  and  was  almost  smiling  again. 

The  Victorians  had  brought  with  them  as  a 
trophy  for  the  tennis  tournament  the  new  shield 
representing  the  two  colleges  interested,  and  every 
one  admired  the  novel  arrangement  of  the  two 
crests. 

Shortly  after  dinner  the  players  were  amatched 
for  "  singles,"  and  they  commenced  almost  imme- 
diately. The  playing  was  brisk,  and  at  first  very 
little  difference  was  seen  between  the  two  sides. 
The  eames  were  even  and  long,  while  much  good 
playing  might  be  well  credited  for  all.  Two  from 
each  were  winners  in  this  part  of  the  play.  After  a 
short  intermission  the  doubles  were  tried,  and  this 
time  the  visiting  ladies  were  "  Victorious."  To  all 
who  were  interested  in  tennis  the  entire  contest  was 
full  of  lively  playing,  and  the  winners  weie  well 
worthy  of  praise.  Several  of  the  gentlemen  from 
the  town  played  with  a  few  from  Victoria  later. 

About  half- past  seven  most  of  the  guests  were 
leaving,  and  in  saying  good-night  the  closing,  the 
"  fall  '  tpurnament,  and  even  the  conversat  were 
talked  of  in  anticipation. 

When  the  students  from  Victoria  and  our  other 
friends  from  Toronto  shall  please  to  come  down  for 
another  day  they  will  be  most  heartily  received,  for 
on  Saturday  they  made  a  most  delightful  addition  to 
our  family. 
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:Music  For  The  Holidays: 


SI 


S  JNGS. 
(S.icred.) 
Hope  of  The  Ages — Liddle   -  .75 

All  Voices. 
The  Pilurim's  Rest — Chase    -  60 

Hi^h  Voice. 
The  Messiah — Foerbter     -    -  60 

All  Voices. 
The  Perfect  Way — Marzo      -  75 

High  and  low  voices. 
The  Good  Samaritan — 

Chadwick    -  75 
High  and  low  voices. 

(Secular) 
The  Grave  Di^Ker  —  Walker  -  75 

Bass  \oiie. 
Night  and  the  Violets — 

C^irriiichael  •  60 

Hijih  and  l'>>v  voice. 
If  I  was  a  Ri  S' — Me-iselberg  60 

High  and  low  voice. 
TiiMible — Behreiid  -       -  60 

Hiijh  and  low  voice. 
,\\\  For  You — d'Hardelot       -  50 

llik;h  and  low  voice. 
Give — Cowen  -       -       -  75 

High  and  low  voice. 
A  Dream  — \I,  V  White         -  75 

High  and  low  voice. 
B  o qii'i  of  Dreams — Gray      -  75 

High  and  low  voice. 
I  Love  Thee  So — DeKoven    -  75 

High  Voice. 


PIANO  SOLOS. 

Humming  Birds — Ferber  -  60 

Valse  characteristic. 
Revery.  ou  31 — Lang  -  -  60 
A  Spring  Idyl,  op.  33— Lang  50 
Sous  les  Saules — Thome  -  50 
Uiie  fete  a  Madrid  "  -  6j 
a  F<intainebleau  —  Nevin  -  50 
In  Dreamland  "  -  75 
Napoli  "  -  75 
At  Home  "  -  75 
Sweet  Message — Aietter  -  50 
Longing  -  50 
La  Fontaine  "  •  7,S 
Rococo  Gavotte  "  -  60 
Serenade  Rococo — Mey- 
er Helmund  -  50 
Valse  Episode  "  -  60 
j'v  Pense  "  -  60 
V^lse  Melodic  "  -  60 
Nocturne — Borodine  -  -  50 
Serenade  "  -  -  50 
Romaiizelta — Cui  -  -  50 
M^irionettes  espagnoles — Cui  50 
Serenade — Lesson  -  -50 
Melancolie — Napravnik  -  50 


LATEST  OPERATIC  SUCCESSES. 

Foxy  Quiller,  complete,  net  %7.cio 
San  Toy  "  "      2  00 

Princess  Chick    "  "  2.00 

Florodora  "  "  2.00 

Rose  of  Persia     "  "  2.00 


DANCES. 

(Two-Steps.) 

The  New  Century — Brooke  -  50 

Our  Nation's  Guard      "  -  50 

Comniotiwealth — Hall  -  50 

San  Toy — Jones      -       -  -  50 

David  Haruin — Fiirst     -  -  50 

Foxy  Quiller — DeKoven  -  50 

(Waltzes.) 

Princess  Chick — Edwards  •  75 

Sunshine  of  Love — Rose  -  60 

Gipsy  Queen              "  -  60 

Belle  01  Bohemia — Englander  50 

Foxy  Qu'ller — DeKoven  -  75 

Beautilul  Roses — Wetner  -  60 

Rose  of  Persia— Kiefert  -  -  75 

Sill  Toy — Jones     -       -  -  75 

(Scholtisches) 

Wee  Lassie — Gomez      -  -  50 

Fortune  Teller — Herbert  -  50 

The  Ameer — Herbert      -  -  50 

Jolly  Musketeer — Edwards  -  50 

In  the  Foyer — Kline     -  -  50 

(Polkas.) 

Princess  Chic — Edwards  -  50 

(Lancers  ) 

Princess  Chic  —  Edwards  -  50 

Belle  of  Bohemia — Eiiglauder  50 

Whirli-Gig — Meacham  -  50 

Foxy  Quiller— DeKoven  -  50 


THE  NORDHEIMER  PIANO  AND  MUSIC  Co.  LIMITED- 

HAMILTON  TORONTO.  LONDON. 


FINE  STATIONERY- 

Note  Paper,  Envelopes,  Papeteries,  Etc. 

OFFICE  SUPPLIES. 

Every  requisite  for  the  Office  or  House. 

BOOKBINDING. 

Latest  Styles — Lowest  Prices, 

LEATHER  GOODS- 

Purses,  Music  Rolls,  Portfolios^  Letter  and  Card  Cases,  Wallets. 

ACCOUNT  BOOKS. 

Large  stock  on  hand  or  made  to  order. 

"^^^^  BROWN     BROS.,  Limited, 

51-53  Wellington  St.,  West  TORONTO. 
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THE  GOhD  M Eli. if.  nwrivilnil  to  thn  NBfVVOVHE  I^HNOS  at  the  PARIS  EXPOSITION  in  covax>eii*inn 
with  the  World  is  uiiqiiesti'iiiahly  tue  liighi  bt  honoi  ever  bestowt  d  U|imj  ''anadiiui  Art  mauufactuve.  cteiuway  &  Sodb,  New 
York,  who  rank  first  in  the  United  States,  rec«iv>  d  a  -iuiil  ir  Mward  in  1867  tli'  t  is  still  referred  to  ua  the  greatest  honor  re- 
ceived by  ti  at  distiijtuisbed  house,  Ceitfiinly  after  the  march  of  one  third  of  a  p^-ntu  y  and  iu  the  ye  j.r  IflOO  it  is  a  no  less  re- 
markable event  for  the  ouly  (lold  Medal  awarded  to  Grand  and  Upright  Pianos  from  this  cnnt.nent  to  be  bestowed  upon  a 
Toronto  house.  For  tone  the  Newc  mbe  I'lauos  are  i  re-eminent.  Ass  ciuted  with  their  di  tineuished  tone  is  a  yerfection  of 
touch  and  remarkable  <:uribiity  seldom  found  in  other  piani  s    Pur  Catulogue  and  terms  write 

O.  NEWCOMBE  &  CO.,  Limited,  107-9  Church  St.,  Toronto. 


For  students,  be'^innera  and  homes  wh=re  an  expens've  piano  would  not  besuit  'ble,  a  very  Inrge  assortment  of 
modiuiii  p'ic  iil  pianos  of  other  ma^e,  blighily  used  and  secon  '  bund  i.iauos.  is  available,  and  offered  on  terms  and 
prices  that  should  be  of  intere-t  to  evervono  in  n  3ed  of  good  value  iu   a  piano. 

Wriie  or  call  fi  r  furt  ei-  par  icuiars. 


THE  ART  METROPOLE, 

149  YONGE  ST.,  TORONTO. 


THE  COMPLETE  /ff^T  STOf^E 


For  Paintiijg  in  Oils.  For  Water  Color  Drawitig. 

For  Black  and  White  Drawing.  For  Magazine  and  other  illustrations. 

For  China  Painting  For  Pyrography  or  Wood  Drawing. 

For  Marqueterie  or  inlaid  wood.  For  Drawing  of  every  description. 

For  every  kind  of  decorative  vsork — Studies,  Mathematical  Instruments,  etc. 

We  have  a  Special  Mail  Order  Department. 

Write  for  Prices  of  what  you  require. 
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W.  ADAMS, 


G^DEMTIST. 

Rooms  over  John  Ferguson's  Clothing  Store. 
Residence — No.  i.  The  Terrace,  Byron  St. 


PHYSICIAN  AND  SURGEON, 
WHITBY.         -  Ont. 

IVI.   G.  LAWLKR, 

FAMILY  GROCER, 

FOREIGN  AND  DOMESTIC  FRUITS. 
Whitby.  -  -  •  Ontario. 

IMPORTERS  OF 

Staple  and  Fancy  Dry  Goods 

Odd  Fellows'  Block.  Whitby.  Ont, 

CHAS.  F.  McGILLIVRAY,  M.A.,  M.B., 

PHYSICIAN  AND  bURGEON, 
WHITBY,  -  -  ONTARIO. 


D.  MATHISOIM^ 

DUNDAS  STREET. 
Choice  Confectionery.  Fresh  Daily. 
Also  Complete  and  Choice  Assortment  of  Candies. 


J.  H.  Downey  &  Go.^ 

Commission  and  Shipping  Merchains      Coal.  Grain  and 
Seeds.    Memt^ers  Board  of  Tr.  dc'  Toronto.  C-in;ida. 
WHITBY,  -  ONTARIO. 


f^OSS  Bf^OS., 

For  Gloves  and  Ho.sievy,  Silks  and  Laces, 
Ribbons  and  Rucbinos. 

Also  Head  Q  iarlers  ftir  Ti  iiniiiini;,  Furs,  M  -nlles.  and 
all  icady  lower  ^oods  bolli  L  (dies'  and  vlens'. 


E-  STEIPHIEITSOIISr 

Railway,  Express.  Telegraph  and  Ocean  Steamship 
Life  and  Accident  Insurance,  Whitby,  Ont. 


BWS'S  MSfE 

TO  ALL  TRAINS. 


TJHE  "EJVIPF^ESS." 

A  FINE  SHOE  FOR 

Ij  ^  H)  I      s , 
At  M.  W.  COLLINS'. 


TOT^OISTTO 

LITHOGRAPHING  Co, 

Cor.  Kin/  and- Bathurst  Sts.,  Toronto. 
HIGH  CLASS  WORK  ONLY, 


Lithographing  and  Engraving, 

IMPORTERS  and  TUBLISHRRS  of 

Advertising  Novelties. 


The  Christian  Guardian, 

published  under  the  authority  of 

THE  METHODIST  CHURCH. 

Is  issued  every  WEDNESDAY  from  the  office  of 
publication, 

29,  31  and  33  Richmond  St.,  TORONTO, 

 AT  

$1  per  year,  6  months  50c ,  3  months  25c. 

Rev.  A  C  Courlice,  B.D.    \     Rev.  Wm  Briirgs.  D.D. 
Editor.  I         Book  Sliivari  Pttq. 


J^EINTZMAN  &  CO. 

PIANOS. 


FRIEDHEIM  : 

"The  Concert  Grand  Piano  of  the  Heintz- 
man  &  Co..  used  in  my  recitals  in  Toronto, 
give  completest  satisfaction.  I  found  the  tone 
massive  in  its  sonority  and  of  very  excellent 
quality,  with  a  particularly  limpid  tone  in  its 
mezzo  lints.  I  had  no  idea  so  good  a  piano 
was  manufactured  in  Canada.  ' 


BURHEISTER  : 

"Your  new  scale  Concert  Grand  Piano 
possesses  unique  musical  characteristics  that 
must  give  it  a  distinctive  place  among  the 
great  pianos  of  the  world.  I  shall  insist  on 
having  a  Heintzman  &  Co.  new  scale  Grand 
Piano  whenever  I  visit  Canada." 


This  is  a  piano  of  which  Canadians  are  proud — appealed  to  the  most  cultured— not  sur- 
passed in  its  purity  of  tone— charming'y  constructed  in  every  detail. 

Toronto  Warerooms  -:-  -:-  115-117  King  St.  West, 


SPRING  PUBLICATIONS. 


HERALDS 

OF  EMPIRE. 
By  Agnes  C.  Laut. 
A  new  historical  romance  in  which 
Miss  Laut  returns  to  the  fields  where 
she  won  so  signal  a  siicct-ss  with  her 
"LorHs  of  the  North." 

Paper  75c  ;    Cloth  $1.25. 


THE  .... 

LEOPARD'S  SPOTS 
By  Thomas  Dixon,  Jr. 
A  vivid  and  dramatic  story  of  the 
Modern  South  and  the  Neyro  Quest- 
ion from  the  Southern  white  inaii's 
point  of  view. 

Pai)er  ysc;   Cloth  $1  25. 


THE  

COLONIALS. 
By  Ali,kn  French. 
A  snltiidid  new   historical  novel. 
P^I)er  75c  ;  Cloth    $1  25. 


THE  METHODS  OF 
LADY  VVALDERIIURST 
By  France-;  Hodgson 
Burnett. 
Ladv     Wa'dr-i  hurst  jc  one  of  the 
mn-i  charniint;  characiersin  modern 

fltllO'l 

Paper  75c  ;  Cloth  $1  25. 


THE  APOSTLES 
OF 

THE  SOUTH  EAST. 
By  Frank  T.  Bullen. 
Author   of    "The  Cruise  of  the 
Cachalot,"  etc. 

Paper  75c  ;  Cloth  jSi  25. 


MRS.  WIGGS  OF 
THE 

CABBAGE  PATCH. 
By  Alice  Caldwell 
Hegan. 

"The  book  is  a  sure  cure  for  the 
Biues," 

Cloth  75c. 


FROM  THE  GREAT 
LAKES  TO  IHE 
Vi  lUE  WEST. 
By  Bernard  vicEvoy 
One  of  the  most  delii^hiful  books 
of  travel  in  Canada  ever  written. 
Cloth  $1  50. 


FROVI  QUEBEC 

TO  PRETORIA. 
FY  W.    Hart  McHarg. 
A  History  of   ttie   First  Canadian 
Contingent  to  South  Africa. 
Cloth  Si  00 


ADVENTURES 

IN  TIBET. 

By  William  Carey. 
"A  fascinating  story   of  Christian 
faith,  courage  and  endurance." 

— The  outlook. 
Cloth    $1  50. 


THE  LADY 

PARAMOUNT. 
By  Henry  Harland, 
Author  of  "The  Cardinal's 
Snuff  Box." 
Paper  75c  ;  Cloth  $1  25. 


FUEL  .... 

FOR  FIRE. 
By  Ellen  Tiiorneycroft 
Fowler. 
The  reviews  are  unanimous  in  de- 
claring that  this  is  the  best  long  story 
Miss  Fowler  has  written. 

Paper  75c  ;  Cloth  $1.50. 


GREATER 
....  LOVE. 

By  Joseph  Hocking. 
"Greater  Love  is  a  cai-ital  story  told 
in  the  author's  best  vein. 

Paper   75c  ;  Cloth  f  I  25. 


WILLIAM  BRIGGS,  Publisher,  29«33  Richmond  St.  W.,  TORONTO- 


^ONTARIO  LADIES'  COLLEGE, 


©ntario  eonservatory  of  Music, 

WHITBY,  ONTARIO. 

The  Largest  and  Best  Equipped  College  for  Women  in  Canada. 

Palatial  buildings,  beautiful  grounds,  mag- 

nij&cent  site  overlooking  Lake  Ontario,  steam  lieatiug,  elec- 
tric lighting,  modern  sanitation,  large  pipe  organ,  concert 
grand  pianos — in  short,  a  pleasant, 

HEALTHFUL  HOME  OF  eHRISTIHIV  CULTURE, 

As  well  as  a  live,  progressive  institution  offering  highest 
facilities  for  the  study  of 

LITERATURE,  MUSie,  ART,  ORATORY,  eOMMERGIAL 
AND  DOMESTIC  SeiENSE. 

Proximity  to  Toronto  enal)les  students  to  hear  the  hest  talent 
that  visits  that  city.  Several  special  trains  from  the  city 
dm'ing  the  year. 

Write  for  Calendar  or  further  information  to 

Rev.  J.  J  HARE,  Ph  D., 

Principal. 


